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2105.   To THE HON. THOMAS WALPOLE.

Strawberry Hill, Oct. 8, 1780.

I DID not receive your letter with the fatal news, dear
Sir, till yesterday morning, with two from Wiart at the
same time, so that I had remained twelve days in the most
cruel suspense!

Complain I must not: I had been happy in her living
longer than could be expected; and my dread of her becoming
deaf had constantly mixed anxiety with the satisfaction of
preserving her. With these reflections I endeavour to
console myself: and yet, and though prepared as I was by
your foresight, I was greatly shocked at the sight of Wiart's
black wax, and the melancholy contents. Bouvart's refusal
of James's powder, I own, has much contributed to the im-
pression, and I cannot forgive it, though most probably it
would not have saved her. But it is not fair to weary you
with my regrets.

Wiart promises me to deliver my letters to you, and
a number of the Voyage pittoresgue. It is the last thing
I shall receive thence. I have great regard for some persons
at Pans, but I have done with Prance. It was for my
dearest friend alone that I kept up any connection there

In the midst of all my anxiety for her, I received another
terrible alarm. General Conway broke his left arm just
below the shoulder by a fall on one of his own steep hills
I went to him immediately, and shall go again tc-morrow \
but he is in the fairest way possible, and has not the least
symptom of fever.

I know nothing but what I see in the papers, that
Lawrence, President of the Congress, has been taken goings after his second voyage
